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Summary: Jeans take on Scott's stupidity with Apocalypse. 


A Bounty of Sorrow" 

Disclaimer . 

In no way am I being nor have been compensated for the joy of 
writing . 

Please recoincider suing me, I can't even spell, but I do know what 
an 

"Epsilon" is. Mr. Huxly, please don't sue me ither. A friend of mine 
used to 

listen to Garth Brooks alot and I'm a Pink Eloyd/ Metallica person, 
but just 

for old time kicks, I watched CMT "please don't sue me" and a new 
song from 

"Erequency" this new movie came on and there was Garth singing so I 
listened . 

Again, I would recomend this song. It was called "When you come back 
to me . " 

It was about a firemans death and there after And It reminded me no 


matter how much I wish the past was different, I can never claim it 
back 

and life has to go on without people you love. That you have got to 
carry on 

dispite the heartache that plauges you. You can't let your mistakes 



lead your life, all they are is learning experiances. Listen to the 
words 

of songs and if you can, this one. I have actually cried. And untill 
you come back to 

me, I remain, 

Yer ol ' pal , 

The Bud 

"A Bounty of Sorrow" 

*SCOTTTTTT!* Another dream, another sweat soaken sheet with an empty 
dent beside me. 

I wipe the beads of wet from my brow and drink a glass of water. And 
as I 

remember how he left me, my salty tears sting my sleepy eyes. 

I would give my life again to save his, now, without him. Where is my 
life? 

We were young and in love. What he did was stupid! STUPID! His body 
lives , 

but all that matters is gone. His laugh, the smile I was only privy 
to see. 

His voice even. I even miss our "Three Stooges" all night long 
marathon, 

even though we never got past an hour before his strong arms would 


hold me tight in ways non-lovers could never understand. I died! I 
came back ! 

Why won't you? Do I have to wait for when you come back to me? It's 
killing me 

the way Apocalypse killed you! I miss you lover, we all do. I only 
have my memories and dreams. 

But even they fail me because all I see is that moment your powers 
were 

depleted and you looked at me with your brown eyes and told me you 
loved me. 

Then you were gone. You left me in a firery blaze of smoke and 
surging power. 


The flames of Apocalipse consumed you as you pushed Nate free of him. 



Now everyone thinks I'n nuts for waiting for you to come back to me 
again . 


End 
f ile . 



